


MEN OF ACTION... 





who displayed cool courage in the heat of battle 


i ae armed trawler, Lady Shirley, was on patrol when she sighted an enemy U-Boat 

on the surface. The submarine immediately dived and the Lady Shirley attacked 
with depth charges. The charges forced the submarine to the surface and the trawler 
engaged the enemy with its four-inch gun and two machine guns. Bullets from the 





machine guns kept the enemy away from their own four-inch gun and such was the 
intensity of fire which the Lady Shirley’s crew laid down that the enemy were forced to 
surrender. The Commander of the trawler, Lieutenant-Commander A. M. Callaway, 
received the D.S.O. for the manner in which he attacked and sank a larger and 
better-equipped enemy vessel, 
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AToM PIRATES 


° is i 
ONE OF THE DOUBTFUL ACHIEVEMENTS OF MODERN Jo nee > - ae 

3 SCIENCE IS THAT IT ISNOW POSSIBLE FOR MANTO f-°°“ e fee, 

LA DELIVER SUDDEN DEATH TO THOUSANDS OF HIS : / 
FELLOW CREATURES AT A TOUCH OF A BUTTON... oa 


STEPHEN MADDEN WAS LIKE MOST SCIENTISTS, A LITTLE FRIGHTENED HIMSELF OF THE POWERS. 
HE AND HIS FELLOWS HAD UNLEASHED... 


BEAUTIFUL THINGS, 
JIMMY... BUT TERRIFYING! 
EACH ONE WE MAKE IS WORSE 


THAN THE LAST! 
y u SOUNDS LIKE 


YOU'VE GOT 

A FIT OF THE 
HORRORS, STEPHEN, 

OLD BOY... 


NO WEAPON 
KILLS, STEPHEN... 
IT'S THE MAN WHO USES 
IT WHO DOES THAT. 
1 EXPECT THESE ARE IN THE 
YOU'RE RIGHT, RIGHT HANDS: 


BOFFINS! 
SQUEAMISH 
HYPOCRITES, ! ’ 
CALL ‘EM! THEY MAKE 
THE THINGS AND THEN 
KNOCK AT THE KNEES 
IF ANYONE SUGGESTS 
USING THEM! 





{FIT 
WEREN'T FOR * 
THE-BOFFINS, 

WE'D BE FIGHTING 
WITH CLUBS, 
SARGE. 


THAT'D 
SUIT ME FINE, 
BENSON! 


{ WHO COUNTS IN 
ANY SCRAP .o0 
NOT THE 


[ — 
TWO DAYS LATER, THIS PARTICULAR “HARDWARE”, A BATTERY OF MEDIUM SS 
RANGE ROCKETS ARMED WITH SMALL ATOMIC WARHEADS, WAS ON THE MOVE... ent 





COME ON... 
COME ON! 
ON THE DOUBLE 
THERE! 


TO SERGEANT SABRE AND TWENTY TOUGH SOLDIERS 
WAS ENTRUSTED THE TASK OF DELIVERING THE 
ROCKETS SAFELY TO A DISTANT OUTPOST OF 
BRITAIN’S DEFENCES. | 


y 


Sz, 


q 








STEPHEN MADDEN, A SCIENTIST WHO KNEW J THE LOADING OF S.S. CAMBRIAN WAS COMPLETED. 
ROCKETS FROM TAIL FIN TO NOSE CONE, WAS SHE SAILED WITH THE MORNING TIDE... 


TRAVELLING, ALSO... 


yee 
ee a 


, 


IT*LL GIVE 
ME A CHANCE TO 
‘GET DOWN TO THAT 
PAPER ON MICROSCOPIC 
IRREVERSIBLE PROCESSES 
I'VE BEEN MEANING 
TO WRITE FOR 
SOME TIME... 





THERE WAS NO RELAXATION FOR THE MEN OF 
SERGEANT SABRE’S SMALL FORCE, HOWEVER. 
‘a 


BELIEVES 
IN_KEEPING 


HIS MEN ON 
THEIR TOES, FANATICS FOR 


DOESN'T HE, & PHYSICAL FITNESS! 
MISTER IT'S THEIR MINDS THAT 
NEED EXERCISING, 
NOT THEIR 
BODIES! 


Wy 





BUT NO POWER OF THE INTELLECT COULD THE HEARTY APPETITE OF THE BURLY SOLDIER }iha 
PREVENT THE SCIENTIST FROM FEELING WAS THE LAST STRAW. — {J 
THE EFFECTS OF THE ROUGH SEAS. 5 = LOOKS A BIT : 


GREEN ROUND THE oof 


a — « 
a WHAT'S KN : GILLS, DOES OUR 
f THE MATTER, \J “EB, MISTER MADDENT 


‘| MISTER MADDEN... 
a OFF YOUR 


© AND LIE DOWN, 
MISTER MADDEN, 
WE'RE IN FOR 
QUITE A BLOY, 
I'M AFRAID. 


THE S,S, CAMBRIAN WAS SOON STEAMING 
INTO THE TEETH OF AN ATLANTIC GALE... & 


ye a GE. seg 





ONLY A DARK BLUR IN A SEETHING WORLD OF 
SPRAY AND RAIN... BUT AN ALERT LOOKOUT 
HAD SEEN IT. 


WITH HATCHES BATTENED DOWN, SHE PITCHED, 
ROLLED AND YAWED... 


a 7 









VESSEL 
ON THE 
STARB’D BOW, 
SIR. DISTANCE 
TWO MILES... 






LIKE A SIEVE, 
STEER 
ONE-SEVEN-O, 


HELMSMAN... 





10 : 
LABOURING ROUND, THE FREIGHTER SLOWLY CLOSED THE 
GAP BETWEEN HER AND THE VESSEL IN DISTRESS... 
© 2 SSS 
ss =A ~~ ISTHE 
/ XS SSO SSW trouste? po- 
Loe SS 
TAKING SN 


YOU-WANT-A- 
/ WATER-FAST. 
PUMPS—OUT-OF- 
ACTION. CAN= 


LI LISS. 


CAN YOU JETTISON 
SOME OIL TO PORT, 
PLEASE. 
























tL 
WITH OIL DAMPENING THE WAVES, TWO BOATS PACKED WITH MEN CREPT . 
ACROSS THE COMPARATIVELY CALM STRETCH OF WATER BETWEEN THE SHIPS. q \ 
* \ ‘ AY \ OU), 
\\Y KR \) 


\ \ : \\\ a \¥ 
\ \ \ \\ \ \N \\ if : } 






















BULKY IN THEIR OILSKINS, THE MEN FROM THE TRAMP i ¢ 
*TEAMER 3EGAN TO SLAMBER AWKWARDLY UP THE NETS... 2 
e ae ea, aes 


AS 


ity 





+ |... NINE... TEN... ELEVEN | 7 


OF THEM THERE WERE... 
THEY WERE 


>» DARNED LUCKY WE 
HAPPENED ALONG... 1 
THAT OLD TUB WAS 
SINKING UNDER 


AND THEN SERGEANT SABRE'S KEEN EYES = 


WIDENED IN AMAZEMENT... 


cA 
ZA we AANA ZZ 
ENS | 
= & Z / WHAT THE a 
5 3 DEVIL... THAT «.- 
THAT'S A TOMMY & 
GUN UNDER THAT 
CAPE...ORIMA 

DUTCHMAN! 


ao 





‘ON YOUR << | | 
FEET! GRAB YOUR ‘| : 
GUNS AND FOLLOW 

B ME... WE'VE GOT 

TROUBLE! 


HE DIVED DOWN THE CORRIDOR TO WHERE HIS MEN WERE QUARTERED. 


A DISTANT BURST OF TOMMY GUN FIRE DID MORE THAN THE 
SERGEANT’S WORDS TO GALVANISE THEM INTO MOVEMENT, 


: anf : FS 

| {| ee ON caer 
— Oe ‘ THAT WASA 
—_— == TOMMY I 





p hs 
BENSON... 
TAKE HALF OF 
| THEM ROUND THAT 
WAY, WAIT 
FOR MY ORDER 
BEFORE YOU /= 
OPEN FIRE. 





THE SERGEANT WAS TOO EXPERIENCED A SOLDIER TO 
GO CHARGING INTO THE SITUATION WITHOUT A ‘RECCE... 








PIRACY 205 
A STICK-UP. 00 Qe 
CALL IT WHAT Y'LIKE! 
WHAT IT COMES TO IS 
A WE'RE TAKING OVER 
XY 


CAPTAIN 
ARMY'S ROCKETS..0 
THEY'RE WHAT 


WE'RE AFTER |_ dgeoawl 


BY NOW, SERGEANT S. 
POSITION. oo 





Re eee |: 


FOR A MOMENT, THEY STO! 
REDBEARD GAVE A ROAR. 


? ee a 
SHOVED VIOLENTLY BY THE PIRATE'S BRAWNY ARMS... ee ——— a 





IN AN INSTANT, THE TABLEAU DISSOLVED INTO FRANTIC MOVEMENT... 


17 
ee ee 


a oy Pee a 











OPEN FIRE! 
BUT FOR PETE'S 
SAKE, MIND THE 

SAILORS! 





NOW THE SUDDEN STUTTER OF GUNFIRE.AND THE SHRILL 
WHINE OF RICOCHETS MINGLED WITH THE ROAR OF 


; y : THEY WON'T 
SARGE... 5 \A GET FAR, CORPORAL * 
SOME OF THE é BENSON’LL TAKE CARE OF 
BEGGARS ARE : THEM! YOU KEEP 
YOUR EYE ON THIS LOT IN 
»FRONT OF US. HA... 


ox NAILED HIM! 


GORDON SABRE WAS ENJOYING 

HIMSELF IN HIS OWN SORT OF WAY, | , 

THIS WAS ACTION... THE SORTOF 
THING HE WAS TRAINED FOR... AND agaupes 
LIVED FOR... a 


F THE NERVE 
OF THESE BUZZARDS! 
DID THEY REALLY 
¥ THINK THEY COULD GRAB THOSE 
Mm ROCKETS... HEY, JONES... 





BETWEEN DECKS, STEPHEN MADDEN HAD BEEN 
LYING IN HIS PRIVATE WORLD OF SEASICK MISERY. 
VAGUELY AWARE OF STRANGE SOUNDS THAT 


THE KEEN MIND OF THE SCIENTIST WAS SUDDENLY 
WIDE AWAKE AND OPERATING AT FULL EFFICIENCY. 











WINGLED WITH THE ROAR OF THE STORM. tr WAS 
é GUNFIRE! ; 
THE HISSILES... \, 
SOMEONE'S 


AFTER THE 
MISSILES! 


WAS THAT? 


IT...1T 
A SOUNDED LIKE 





HE STUMBLED ALONG THE SWAYING CORRIDOR WHICH LED TO THE 
SPECIAL HOLD WHERE THE MISSILES WERE STORED ON VOYAGE... 


3 


UMMOBILISE 


A\ 


~wd 


gn oD, 
——————- 





WITH FUMBLING FINGERS HE TURNED THE KEY IN f 
THE LOCK AND THEN ENTERED THE HOLD... =f 
: " : LL NEED SY 

A CROWBAR OR 


SOMETHING TO 
BREAK OPEN THE 


Sooo 


IT WAS TOUGH WORK FOR A MAN LIKE THE 
SCIENTIST, BUT HE EVENTUALLY 
¥ MANAGED TO GET ONE CRATE OPEN... 
o. a5 rz 
THE TRIGGER 
MECHANISM... ALL 
B CAN DO IS MAKE SURE 
>. IT CAN NEVER BE 
USED TO FIRE THE ROCKETS. 
1 DAREN'T TAKE A CHANCE 
ON WHETHER THE™ 
ARMY CAN HANDLE THE 
TROUBLE, WHATEVER 
IT IS.00 





THE ARMY, IN THE BRAWNY SHAPE OF SERGEANT 
SABRE, WAS QUITE CONFIDENT OF iTS 
ABILITY TO HANDLE ANY TROUBLE... 


VE GOT THEM NICELY PINNED DOWN... 
| RIGHT? | WANT YOU MEN TO KEEP THEM THAT 
| WAY... WHILE { JOIN UP WITH CORPORAL 


BY GOING BELOW 
DECKS, Y’ DOZY CLOT! 
KEEP Y’EYES OPEN AND LISTEN 
OUT FOR ANY ORDERS | 
GIVE WHEN WE'RE READY 

7 TO JUMP THEMI 


1 JUST SAW 
ONE O° THE 
SOLDIERS DUCK 
BELOW. 


OH, DID 
HE NOW? 
WE CAN'T HAVE 


THOSE NERVE GAS 

GRENADES, OCKIE! 
THE WIND’S 
DROPPED 

ABIT... 

E cs 





THE STORM WAS ABATING, THE MOTION OF THE 
SHIP BECOMING MUCH LESS VIOLENT. 


CHUCK THE 
SOLDIER BOYS 
A COUPLE 0° THEM, 
OCKIE... ONE 
WHIFF AND THEY'LL 
GO OUT LIKE 
LIGHTS! 


THE SOLDIERS SERGEANT SABRE HAD LEFT BEHIND ON DECK 
SUDDENLY SPOTTED THE BOMBS FALLING TOWARDS THEM... 


ra 
vo 


° 
e 


STONE THE 
CROWS! DOWN, 
FELLERS... 





WHAT THE...? 
THEY WEREN'T [=~ 
GRENADES! 





YEAH, 
BUT THE 


piry ve Sy tiad HAVE BLOWN 
COULDN'T USE " 
THE GAS GRENADES 4 . 


BEFORE. THE PERISHERS DID FOR 
THREE OF OUR BLOKES 
BEFORE THEY WERE 
CLOBBERED. 


a 


f AT THE WHIZZ. 
‘BANGS AND DO SOME 
DAMAGE. LET'S 
GO FIND HIM, 
OCKIE! ‘ 


GOES ON? SOME 
ONE’S IN 
THERE WITH THE 
ROCKETS.,.! 





YOU my) 
TREACHEROUS 
RATI IT'S | \Feee 
SABOTAGE, 1S} = 
p IT? ~ = 
4 


THE SERGEANT'S BLOOD WAS UP... AND THE SIGHT OF THE SCIENTIST 
‘MEDDLING’? WITH THE ROCKETS SENT IT BOILING OVER... 
¥ 


NO, NO, 
SERGEANT 20. 


B 











IN A FLASH, GUNS WERE BLAZING... B= ore oy 
/, — SY you BONEHEADS! 
SLE 


y 


ee er 


REDBEARD HAD QUIETLY SIDLED TO ONE SIDE, AND FROM THERE, HE TOOK CAREFUL AIM... 


P YOU'VE 
GIVEN US HORE 
TROUBLE THAN WE'D 
S BARGAINED FOR, 
a STRIPEY! 





THE MAN CALLED “‘OCKIE'’ GRINN' re OCKIE HASTILY WITHDREW THE SUGGESTION... 
ZZ ZB 


LEZ NO, NO, RED! NO, YOU 
WHAT ABOUT THIS FOOL! HE'S 
OTHER BLOKE... D'WE THE SCIENTIST... 
FEED HIM TO THE 
FISHES WITH THE 
SOLDIER BOYS? 


STEPHEN MADDEN WAS DRAGGED ON DECK TO RECOVER... AND CAME TO IN TIME TO 
SEE THE SOLDIERS’ BODIES BEING FLUNG UNCEREMONIOUSLY INTO THE SEA, 


LAr 
A, WS A 


A WY 
SS 


E 


. — 


OO 


WHAT IN PITY’S 
SAKE ARE THEY 
DOING...? 





Wi 


NO... NO! 
YOU CAN'T BE SO 
INHUMAN... 


THE LIMP FORK OF SERGEANT SABRE WAS THE LAST TO BE CONSIGNED TO THE DEEP. 


| 





“IT VANISHED BENEATH THE WAVES, ONLY TO 
REAPPEAR, ONE ARM OUTSTRETCHED, 


THE HAND FASTENED LIKE A VICE ON (om 
THE TRAILING ROPE... AND CLUNG ON, o7 
DESPITE THE TURBULENCE IN THE 

SHIP'S WAKE. 


OCC CE2BE C 
4606666 





ON THE BRIDGE OF THE S.S, CAMBRIAN, 
REDBEARD WAS GIVING THE CAPTAIN A 
NEW COURSE... ; * 


THERE'S 
YOUR NEW 

PORT 0° CALL, ROM 
CAPTAIN, deme 


P MARANGAI 
BUT... BUT THERE'S 
A REVOLUTION GOING 
ON THERE! 








31 
THE ‘‘PIRATE’’ LEADER GUFFAWED... 


THAT’S RIGHT, CAPTAIN! 
THE ARMY'S FANCY 
IRONMONGERY YOU'VE GOT 
IN THE HOLD WILL MAKE 
PRETTY LITTLE WEAPONS 
IN THE REBELS’ ARMOURY, 
WON'T THEY ? 




















YOU DEVILS! 
YOU CAN'T GIVE 
THAT POWER-CRAZY 
REBEL GENERAL, 
LUPEZ, ATOMIC 


; shies WEAPONS! 








GIVE 
"EM? WE'RE 
SELLING, MISTER 
CAPTAIN... SELLING 
FOR A COOL TWO 
MILLION QUID 


32 


IF ONLY 

THERE WERE SOME 

WAY OF GETTING AT 
THOSE MISSILES AGAIN! 

BUT THEY’VE GOT A GUARD 

ON THE DOOR NOW... 

WOULDN'T STAND A 

CHANCE... 


- 
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CHOKING AND GASPING FOR BREATH, MADDEN GLIMPSED THE STRIPES ON THE ARM ABOUT HIS THROAT... fie 





SERGEANT- 
UGH-THANK- 
HEAVEN-UGH- 
LET GO-UGH- 
YOU FOOL- 


(IF YOU'RE 
FOOLING FGOLING 
ME AGAIN, You! You 
MLL... FOOLED YOURSELF! 
1 WAS TRYING TO 
IKMOBILISE THE MISSILES 
‘| BECAUSE THEY WERE 
IN IMMINENT DANGER 
OF CAPTURE! 
BUT HOW DID 


THEY MADE A 
MISTAKE... A BIG 
MISTAKE! MUST HAVE 
THOUGHT I WAS DEAD. 
NOW... WHERE'RE 
MY LADS? 

. ——4 


YOUR LADS... 
I’M SORRY, SERGEANT... 
THEY ARE ALL DEADI 
THEY WERE THROWN 
OVERBOARD AT THE SAME 
TIME AS YOU... 


THE VENTILATOR AND LEANED OVER THE RAIL... 

Z (Sy 

| ‘SS ) 
\ y}} 
pak 


 Neiss 


SERGEANT... 
SOMEONE'S COMING! 
YOU MUST 





















"ULLO, MISTER 
SCIENTIST! NOT 
THINKIN’ OF CHUCKIN® 
Y'SELF OVERBOARD, ARE 
YOU? RED WOULDN'T 
LIKE THATI 















biti 

a= = 
wy 7 
a 


iS 
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DEAD! BY GLORY, 
SOMEONE’S 
GOING TO PAY 
FOR THAT! 


CAN YOU 
SMELL SMOKE ? 
VM SURE THERE 

1S SOMETHING 
ON FIRE DOWN 
THERE... 


| KNOW HOW YOU 
FEEL, SERGEANT, 
BUT THERE JS NO TIME 
FOR PAYING BACK 
SCORES... YET! 
NOW LISTEN... 
% 





SUSPICIOUSLY, THE MAN FOLLOWED MADDEN ALONG THE CORRIDOR TO : 
THE NEAREST CORNER. ga 3 


YOU MUST 
WATCH CAREFULLY 
WHAT | DO, SERGEANT, 
IT’S NOT TOO 


DIFFICULT... 


SEE THERE... THREE WIRES, RED, BLACK AND ¥ 
YELLOW, DISCONNECT THE RED FIRST, RED, 
REMEMBER... THEN THE OTHER TWO. UNSCREW 
AND LIFT OUT THE WHOLE UNIT. THAT UNIT 
MUST BE DESTROYED! en ae 





THE SCIENTIST WAS ABOUT TO UNSCREW THE YOU MUST HIDE, SERGEANT... AND FINISH THE JOB ON Y 
FIRST OF THE WIRES WHEN THEY BOTH HEARD A THE MISSILES WHEN... WHEN THEY'VE TAKEN ME AWA 
LOUD VOICE OUTSIDE THE DOOR. THEY STARED NO. HEROICS NOW! THE P 
AT EACH OTHER IN DISMAY. IMMOBILISATION OF THE 

ROCKETS 1S MORE IMPORTANT 

THAN ANYTHING... ANYTHING! 


HELL'S 
BELLS! IT’S 
THAT RED-BEARDED 
SWINE] HE’S ; 
Pr, BOUND TO LOOK IN K 
HERE FOR THE 


PN cuaro 


sot 
MISTER 
SCIENTIST! 
WHAT IN DEVIL'S 
NAME ARE 
YOU UP 


SABOTAGING 
THE ROCKETS, 
RED... THAT'S 
WHAT HE’S UP 

TO! 
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WHAT FOLLOWED NEXT TESTED THE TOUGH SERGEANT’S OBEDIENCE TO 
ORDERS TO THE LIMIT... AND SICKENED HIM TO THE PIT OF HIS STOMACH... 

























ES (Ss 


NMik dts 
yy 






we 


=sS 














LL TEACH 
YOU IT DOESN'T 

PAY TO CROSS ME, 
CHUMMY! TAKE THAT... 
AND THAT... 
AND THAT... 











THE CROOKS DRAGGED STEPHEN MADDEN AND THEIR 
DEAD GUARD AWAY... AND SABRE WAS LEFT ALONE 
WITH THE MISSILES. 





THE SWINE... 
THE SWINE! THE 
POOR LITTLE PERISHER! 
m BY GLORY, THEY'VE 
GOT SOMETHING 
TO PAY FOR... 












MUST FIX 
VA THE ROCKETS... 
hg IT’S THE LEAST 
Zs 1 CAN DO. 
NOW, WHAT WAS 
IT? UNDO THE 
RED WIRE 
FIRST... 









A WEEK LATER, THE $.$. CAMBRIAN STEAMED INTO THE REBEL-HELD 
PORT OF CUELO ON THE NORTH-EAST COAST OF MARANG 












| THE HATCH-COVERS WERE 























REMOVED FROM THE HOLD THE MISSILES 
CONTAINING THE MISSILES... ARE IN WORKING 
—— : ORDER, ENGLISHMAN ? 


AND YOU HAVE 

THE SCIENTIST WHO 

KNOWS OF SUCH | 
THINGS ? 


DELIVERED’ 

‘AS PROMISED, 
GENERAL. PAY US 
THE TWO MILLION 
IN GOLD AS : 

AGREED... AND THEY’RE 
YOURS FOR THE 
TAKING! 






IN THAT MOMENT, REDBEARD’S GREED FOR THE HONEY WAS MATCHED BY GENERAL LUPEZ’S GREED }, 


WE HAVE THE 
SCIENTIST AND HE 
CAN BE ‘PERSUADED’ 

TO CORRECT ANY MINOR 
FAULTS, EH, MAJOR PORTHA ? 
PAY THE MONEY... A SMALL 

PRICE FOR WEAPONS 
THAT WILL WIN US 
A COUNTRY. 


THE SPIRIT, 
GENERAL ! 


EVERYONE WAS LOOKING VERY PLEASED WITH THEMSELVES... 
SABRE STEPPED INTO VIEW. i, 


THERE’S ONLY 
ONE SNAG, GENERAL... 
THE MISSILES WON'T WORK! ['VE 
SMASHED THEIR FIRING 
MECHANISMS ! 





THERE WAS A STUNNED SILENCE... AND THEN © THE GENERAL’S PERSONAL 
THE STORM BROKE... = ne GUARD WENT FOR THEIR 
HOW — HOW GUNS... BUT RED AND 
DID — DID HE GET HIS LIEUTENANT BEAT 
YOU TRY IN THERE ? THEM TO IT! 
TO DOUBLE- P, 
Te 2 9 iCKIE! 
CROSS ME, SI? > 
cune natal nt : WL { GET THE BOYS! 
GENERAL LUPEZ |] =" — eae 
AND LIVES TO | E el, ! 
BOAST OF IT! 7 , i 


—— 


r 


IT WAS MORE THAN TROUBLE, IT WAS DISASTER. THEY 
WERE OUTNUMBERED AND OUTGUNNED,. pcs 


THE BEARDED 
DEVIL ESCAPES! 
AFTER HIM! 





42 ; 
RED HAD SEEN WHICM WAY THE BATTLE WAS GOING AND HAD DECIDED TO CUT AND RUN. 
VAC 4 P “ ee) 





CROSS- L~.. 
A q EYED FOOLS! Sb 
wert sHooT)  f=——"— { —~ 


GIVE ME THAT 

RIFLE! YOU 
ROOKIES 

COULDN'T HIT 

THE SIDE OF 
A BARN! 
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THAT'S FOR 
MY LADS, YOU 
{ BLACK-HEARTED SWINE! 
YOU HAD TO PAY FOR 
MURDERING THEM, 
WHATEVER ELSE 
HAPPENED! 

















THEY ARE 
PEASANTS... 
UNIMPORTANT EXCEPT 
AS PAWNS IN THE STRUGGLE 
FOR POWER IN MY COUNTRY... 
A STRUGGLE | SHALL WIN, 
OF COURSE. TAKE 
HIM AWAY AND 
“SHOOT HIM! 





ROUGH JUSTICE HAD BEEN DEALT TO THE PIRATE 
LEADER AND ALL HIS MEN. BUT NOW SERGEANT SABRE 
FACED A SIMILAR SORT OF JUSTICE... 


YOU HAVE HAD YOUR 
REVENGE, SERGENTE. 
NOW | SHALL HAVE MINE 
FOR YOU HAVE DESTROYED MY 
PLANS FOR THE CONQUEST OF A 
MARANGA... AND THAT I 
CANNOT FORGIVE ! 






















DO WHAT , 
YOU LIKE... AT 

LEAST I’LL GO KNOWING 
YOU CAN'T DROP THOSE 
ATOMIC WARHEADS ON 

THOUSANDS OF 

INNOCENT WOMEN AND 
CHILDREN. 

























NO... WAIT! GIVE 
ME THE SERGEANT’S LIFE... 
AND TEN THOUSAND 
POUNDS... AND I'LL MAKE 
NEW FIRING MECHANISMS 
* FOR THE MISSILES. 3 


YOU ARE A MAN OF INTELLIGENCE, SCIENTIST, 

THOUGH WHY YOU WISH TO SAVE THIS TROUBLE- 
YOU... YOU CRAZY MAKER, | CANNOT IMAGINE. | ACCEPT YOUR 
FOOL! | WOULDN'T OFFER... IT WILL SAVE MY MEN THE TROUBLE OF 


HAVE MY LIFE ON THOSE L((( | ‘PERSUADING’ YOU TO 
_TERMS! I'LL... REPAIR THE DAMAGE. “ff “SSN 


WHEN SERGEANT SABRE CAME TO HIS SENSES, HE WAS. 
BOUND SECURELY IN A CHAIR. SLOWLY HIS 


| VISION CLEARED... 
AHI? we za 
IN THE LAND OF THE _ B 
LIVING, THANKS TO SENHOR DS. 2 (GaaN 
MADDEN HERE! MAKE TROUBLE, 2 y 
SERGENTE, AND YOU WILL 
BE GIVEN SONE MORE OF THE 
SAME TREATMENT! 4 





DESPITE THE COLD-BLOODED 
THREAT — AND THE SLEDGE. 
HAMMER POUNDING IN HIS 
HEAD — SABRE STILL VOICED 
HIS SAVAGE ANGER... 


U 
FOR THIS, MADDEN! 
THE BLOOD OF EVERY ONE 
OF THOSE PEOPLE THE ROCKETS 
KILL WILL BE ON YOUR 
HANDS, YOU JUST 
REMEMBER THAT! 


ENOUGH ! 
GET TO WORK, 
SENHOR 
MADDEN... 


7S 





HERE COMES 
HIS EXCELLENCY THE 
GENERAL, SENHOR 
CAPITANO... 


GENERAL LUPEZ LOOKED AT HIS GLEAMING NEW 
WEAPONS... AND SAW ONLY THE POWER THEY 
WERE GOING TO BRING HIM. 


EXCELLENCY, 
THE MISSILES ARE 
NEARLY READY... 
EXCEPT FOR THE 

TRIGGER MECHANISMS, 

OF COURSE... 











SEE, EXCELLENCY... 

THE THREE MAIN CITIES, 
SOBANA, JALON AND MYRILAS... 
ALL AT APPROXIMATELY 
THE SAME RANGE. 





w $0 THE FALL OF 
U/ THE MISSILES WILL BE 


= aaa SIMULTANEOUS. 
! 
AN IT Is GOOD! 





Pn. Ax 

RRR 
SOAKXXD 
Ose 


i 





ad 
Aj er hii 


a | 


ere 


IMAGINE 

THE CHAOS AND 
CONFUSION IN THE 
CENTRE OF THE 

GOVERNMENT 
CAMP. MARANGA 
WILL BE A FRUIT 

RIPE FOR THE 

PLUCKING! 


| SHALL 
BE FINISHED 
TOMORROW... 


: \ ee GLORY BE! 
1 WARN YOU, ‘ MY IF EVER AMAN \ 
/_ ENGLISHMAN, UNLESS WORKED LIKE A 
THE ROCKETS ARE READY W SLAVE TO 
SOON, HIS EXCELLENCY WILL BE EARN HIS BLOOD 
VERY ANGRY. NO-ONE’S LIFE BA HONEY, IT’S YOU, 
WILL BE SAFE THEN... : MADDEN! 
NEITHER YOURS 
NOR MINE 
aS 





NEXT DAY, STEPHEN MADDEN, THE TRIGGER MECHANISMS, 
AND SERGEANT SABRE WERE TAKEN TO THE FIRING POINT... 


QUICKLY, 
QUICKLY... HERE CONES HIS 
EXCELLENCY I 


THIS IS A 
JOB THAT CANNOT 
BE HURRIED. | 
DON’T WANT THEM TO 
GO OFF AT THE 
WRONG TIME. 





THE FINAL CONNECTIONS WERE MADE, THE LAST SCREW IN PLACE... 


THE MISSILES 
ARE READY TO BE 
FIRED, | HAVE 
COMPLETED 
MY PART OF 
THE BARGAIN. 


ms 


Ry 
‘ W 


4 wy 


You WiLL “S 
NOT FIND ME 
UNGENEROUS.. 


OF MARANGA, | 
SHALL BE ABLE TO USE A 
SCIENTIST OF YOUR 


MADDEN WAS DISMISSED. HE WALKED TO WHERE SERGEANT a Use ey 
SABRE WAS STILL UNDER GUARD... HAVEN'T THEY ‘agg 
GIVEN YOU YOUR Z 
BLOOD MONEY 
YET, MADDEN? 
TOO BAD! 





: : 
: 3 
=. a Y, 
i pom IT DOES 


NOT SEEM POSSIBLE 
THAT YOU COULD BE 
AS BIG A FOOL AS YOU 
APPEAR, SERGEANT 





THE SERGEANT GLARED AT HIM... THE SORT OF GLARE THAT 
HAD WITHERED MANY A PRIVATE IN HIS TRACKS... 


¢ — 
IT IN FIRST TIME1~ : 
FROM HERE ON, ‘1’ 


<M LEAVING EVERYTHING 
O YOU... 


WHAT IN HECK 
ARE YOU TALKING 
J ABOUT? 


YOU'RE THE ACTION | 
MAN, AREN'T YOU, SERGEANT ? 
IT’S UP TO YOU TO DO THE REST... 
‘TAKE CARE OF THOSE GUARDS, 
STEAL A VEHICLE... 
AND GET US AS FAR AWAY FROM 


HERE IN AS SHORT A TIME 
AS IS HUMANLY 
POSSIBLE! y 
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OKAY, PLL 
GO ALONG WITH 
YOU, MADDEN... 
THOUGH I WISH I 

KNEW WHAT SORT 
OF GAME YOU 
WERE PLAYING... 


THE TWO GUARDS DID NO MORE THAN GRUNT WARNINGLY AS THE BRITISH 
SERGEANT STROLLED UP TO THEM... AND THEN HE SPRANG LIKE A TIGER... | 








THERE WAS AN UNATTENDED JEEP NOT 
FIFTEEN YARDS AWAY. STEPHEN J THUNDER! 
MADDEN WAS ALREADY CLIMBING INTO IT... x THIS IS MORE 


LIKE IT... 





THE JEEP SPURTED AWAY, TRAILING DUST... 


DRIVE 
LIKE A MANIAC, 
SERGEANT... THERE 


THE TURRET OF AN ARMOURED CAR SWUNG ROUND - 
TOWARDS THE SPEEDING JEEP... ITS GUN BARKED.., 


a Ve 


ENGLISHMEN 

ARE TRYING 

TO ESCAPE. 
FIRE! 


ARNOLD 


A 


WV 


AM 








BUT SERGEANT SABRE HAD ANTICIPATED THE SHOT...| = @: a aps 


CLOSE... 
BUT NOT CLOSE 
ENOUGH! 


AN URGENT CALL WENT OUT OVER THE ARMOURED CAR’S RADIO... TO THE STAFF AT THE FIRING POINT... 


a THE ENGLISH 
SY SERGEANT, EXCELLENCY... 
HE HAS CAPTURED 
SENHOR MADDEN AND IS 
ical 


\ W So. NO MATTER, 


THE SCIENTIST HAS 
Pre HIS TASK. IT IS 
TIME TO FIRE THE 

ROCKETS. . 
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THERE WAS NOT A THOUGHT IN THE MIND OF GENERAL LUPEZ FOR THE INNOCENT CITIZENS OF SOBANA, 
JALON AND MYRILAS, UPON WHOM HE WAS ABOUT TO UNLEASH A TERRIBLE DEATH... 





MY HOUR OF 
DESTINY 1S AT 
HAND, GENTLEMEN. J 
PRESS THIS BUTTON... 
AND MARANGA 


1S MINE! 
— eo 


LOOKING BACK FOR A BRIEF MOMENT, SERGEANT SABRE SAW THE 
ROCKET SITE DISSOLVE IN A HIDEOUS BLOTCH OF WHITE HEAT... 
= Se ee 
2S\@ = 
= GOOD 
aS “ey GRIEF ! 


THE ROCKETS... 
THEY'VE 





SS AXA a 


‘] WHERE THE ROCKET SITE HAD STOOD, THE TERRIFYING ; 5 
FORCE OF THE EXPLOSION WAS SPREADING SKYWARD Fs 
9 IN THE FAMILIAR MUSHROOM CLOUD. 


= —S 


I WIRED THE MISSILES 
SO THAT THEY WOULD EXPLODE 
AT THE MOMENT OF FIRING! THAT 
POWER-MAD GENERAL WOULD 
HAVE KILLED THOUSANDS. DID YOU 
REALLY THINK | COULD LET HIM 
DO THAT, SERGEANT ? 


SORRY, SIR... 
| DIDN'T 





YOU ARE. 
NOT TRAINED Sas 
TO THINK, SERGEANT, \——° 
- ARE YOU? IF YOU WERE, \ 
YOU WOULD HAVE REALISED 
THAT NO POWER ON EARTH 
WOULD HAVE MADE ME MAKE 
THOSE MISSILES USEABLE. 
BUT THE GENERAL COULD 
HAVE FOUND SOMEONE ELSE 
TO DO IT... SOMEONE NOT 
SO SQUEAMISH 
AS ME! 
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Tough...Dramatic... 


ACTION 


PICTURE LIBRARY 
ALSO ON SALE NOW 
No. 10 
FRONTIER 
FURY 


Their journey took them 
through the North-West 
frontier of India —and 





back in time to when the 

soldiers of Queen Victoria 

defended the world’s most 
dangerous borders... 


* 


Two Action-Packed Issues Every Month! 
MAKE SURE OF YOUR COPIES—ORDER THEM TODAY! 
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IF IT’S LAUGHTER YOU’RE AFTER 
HURRY FOR THESE TWO GREAT BUSTER BOOKS 





THE BUSTER BOOK OF GAGS! 1970 
A guaranteed feast of fun for all boys 
and girls with a sparkling stream of 
side-splitting material including gags, 
cartoons, limericks, tongue-twisters, 
riddles and comic stories. 128 laugh- 
packed pages. 5 - 


BUSTER BOOK 1970 
Join in the fun with Freddie ‘‘ Parrot- 


face’’ Davies, Rent-A-Ghost Ltd., 
Tin Teacher, not to mention Buster 
himself, and stand by for gripping 
new picture stories of Galaxus, the 
Skid Kids and Charlie Peace. Also 
lots more of your favourites. 128 
big value pages. 6/6 


MAKE SURE OF YOUR COPIES NOW ! 
SRN RAC AR UR EL 


